Life and " Letters

would think you had not noticed that you had
brought the feminine in at the beginning, or
(worst of all) that somebody else would think
you were unaware of the fact that you cannot
use the masculine possessive of a feminine
possessor. Your sentence, in its final and
highly grammatical form, is just as ugly and
awkward as it would have been had you left
it as it was. But your reputation for knowing
all about the King's English is saved ; and
you feel that though they may call you foolish,
dull, biased., tasteless, old-fashioned, decadent,
or profligate, though they may suspect you of
forging cheques, of secret cannibalism, of
garrotting, or of addiction to heroin or cocaine,
they will at least not be able to direct against
you the far more cutting and humiliating
charge of being ungrammatical.

Ought writers so to contort themselves (note
how I have avoided the split by putting that
" so " before that " to ") for such reasons ?
Ought they not rather, assuming them to be
knowledgeable people and people with a respect
for the language which they are handling, to be
brave enough to stand by phraseology which
they use daily in speech, and which only by
slow and laborious effort they can avoid in
print ? I am sure they ought. But though
I still cling to a belief in the occasional split
infinitive, I fear I shall not often have the
courage to act up to my faith. I have never
yet gone to the lengths of the precise London